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ODAY I shall prove to you that, back of all the 
emotional patriotism that we experience on all 
sides, there is a deeper, a more philosophical, a rational 
patriotism whereby our minds are convinced that it is 


God’s call to war that we are heeding, and therefore 
this is a just war upon which we have embarked and 
hence victory will crown our efforts. For we have 
entered it with clean hands and an unsullied banner, 
for a land that is worthy of our noblest efforts, and 
under a God-sent leader in this hour of trial. 

Patriotism is not a mere sentiment for the land of 
our birth or adoption, founded on an appreciation of 
her natural beauties or on a wholesome pride in her 
long, golden record of glories and successes. It 
reaches deeper down into the conscience of the nation. 
It must be deep-rooted in an intellectual principle, else 
it will never stand up under the stern stress of war and 
sacrifice. In the day of prosperity and peace it may 
smile and deceive, but when clouds of depression and 
dread war loom dark upon the horizon it will pale and 
wither away for fear and turn to cowardly flight. 
Patriotism is a quality of the mind and soul as well as 
of the heart. 

Our Catholic thought supplies this principle. It 
teaches that there is a relation of sonship existing 
between the State and citizen as truly as between the 
parent and the child; that the State is head and parent 
of the moral union that prevails between the State and 
its members; that as parents confer natural life upon 
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their offspring, so the State confers civil life upon its 
children by birth or adoption; that, as parents have 
duties of fostering and developing the life of the child, 
so the State has obligations to help the citizen to reach 
physical, mental and moral maturity ; that as the child 
has its correlative duty to make a return to its parents 
in obedience and love, so the citizen is bound to show 
forth a responsive devotion to the State; that as in 
certain junctures the child is bound in conscience to 
make every sacrifice, even life itself, for the parents, 
so the citizen is held in conscience in the day of dire 
need to sacrifice home and wealth and comfort, even 
life itself, that his country and her ideals may survive. 


CATHOLIC THOUGHT AND PATRIOTISM. 


Catholic thought holds tenaciously to the principle 
that this love and devotion of the child is no mere 
blind instinct, but a Divine impulse implanted in the 
soul whereby the child recognizes his parents as hold- 
ing God’s place and sharing God’s authority over him. 
We hold the same principle for the citizen, that for 
him authority is the voice of God and rulers are but 
agents of God in ‘the government of His people. The 
State is but the outgrowth of the individual, the 
expansion of the family into a larger sphere of activity 
and endeavor. 

Hence, my dear young men, the voice of lawfully 
constituted authority is a thing Divine; it is God’s 
authority vested in His creatures; it is God’s voice 
from heaven, with the beauty and strength and glory 
of heaven round about it; not risen up like a hideous 
specter from the craven fears or the forceless com- 
pacts of men. Your submission is not that of a slave 
to man or king, but of a free-born child of God, doing 
His will as interpreted by those whom God has placed 
over you as His representatives, for “There is no 
power but from God and those that are ordained of 
God.” 

In the light of this thought I have no patience with 
the unholy and ungodly pessimism which, snake-like, 
slimes its secret way into the hearts of some and which 
would weaken, if it could, the superb morale of our 














OUR COUNTRY’S CALL 251 





people. I have no patience with the pacifists and the 
conscientious objectors who, too often, throw over 
their selfish cowardice the cloak of religious principles. 
We all hate war and we all love peace, we all deprecate 
war for unjust aggression, but we cannot and we must 
not enjoy a peace with dishonor. Our splendid Ameri- 
can manhood demands war rather than peace at such 
a price. 

We cannot and we will not pass on to our daughters 
a heritage of cowardice or to our sons a flag be- 
smirched with dishonor. If alien nations put aside 
God and justice and invade our national rights, we are 
bound in conscience to rise against them and to 
vindicate our honor. 


PETULANT AND SNARLING CRITICS. 


Neither have I patience with the petulant and snarl- 
ing critics of our Government. The President of these 
United States is today in the presence of issues so 
vast and tremendous, so far-reaching that it takes a 
superhuman courage to face them and a superhuman 
mind to solve them. To the thinking man, though 
mistakes have been made, they are trifling compared 
with the magnificent results attained. Gifted with 
instincts that rise above passion and mere material 
gain, he sees with us in this God-tolerated war the 
ultimate triumph of right, justice and humanity. 

High above the criticism of men and their misunder- 
standings, our President moves ever onward, dele- 
gated, I believe, to lead a struggling and blood-blinded 
people out of this world of war into another world 
where there is peace, into a newer life, a life of lofty 
ideals, founded on the equality and freedom of men. 
And so, my friends and brothers, we are in this war at 
the call of God and hence must enter into it with 
whole-hearted and enthusiastic support, for it is a 
holy war. 

Nor did we take up arms hastily and without due 
deliberation. We employed every just means to keep 
out of the conflict until our patience was exhausted 
and when to stand aside was to be labeled cowards. 
We had had experiences in our own land of the cruel- 
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ties of war and we were loath to precipitate our 
people into a new conflict. We were minded of the 
days when grim, gaunt war stalked like a specter 
through our own fair land and signed with the red 
mark of death the doors of those we loved. We had 
seen devastated fields and blasted homes, ruined cities 
and sobbing, wrecked womanhood and splintered man- 
hood and crying babes in the wake of armies. 

We were minded, too, of the splendid work and 
efficient aid which our brothers across the sea had 
given in the upbuilding of our Government into per- 
manency and we dared not think of unclasping the 
bond of friendship that had so long held our hearts 
together. 


WAITED WITH UNPARALLELED PATIENCE. 


For almost three years we waited with a patience 
unparalleled in the annals of history. Our Senate 
discussed the situation from every angle and “made 
every effort worthy of our civilization to accomplish 
the recognition of our rights and our freedom by 
diplomacy and every peaceful art,” but in vain. We 
were forced to listen to unholy slanders imputing 
false motives to our pride. Our enemies said that we 
were a peace-loving people, that we would avoid war 
at any price, that we were a nation of mere money- 
makers who would not leave the marts of trade to 
take up arms in defense of our rights. They said that 
money was America’s god, that our honor had been 
buried in the graves of Bunker Hill and Lexington and 
Concord. 

They said that we were mere dissociated units, not 
one united people with one undying national spirit. 
We were made to appear as a nation made up of so 
many varied elements from other lands, with no 
national traditions, no continuity of blood, no great 
spiritual force that in the day of stress would unite 
and inspire us to rise above selfish interests and 
sacrifice everything that America and American 
principles might live. 


Took Up Arms Jusrtty. 
But there came a day when patience ceased to be a 
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virtue. Repeated insults stirred our righteous indig- 
nation and national pride threw aside its reluctance for 
war. The heart of the nation swore by the God of 
Battles that we would hesitate no longer. 


And justly did we take up arms. Our enemies denied 
us the paths of the sea that must be forever free. 
They bade us paint our ships with the striped badge 
of humiliation and shame and sail as their bidding 
dictated. They swept down in hordes upon the law- 
abiding, peace-loving people of Belgium, invaded and 
desecrated her homes, shattered her temples, polluted 
and defiled her daughters, murdered her sons and cruci- 
fied her citizenry because they dared challenge the 
iniquitous advance of a marauding army. They ruth- 
lessly set upon France, whose sons had died that we 
might live, and ploughed and tore her fertile fields 
with shot and shell, flung to the ground her altars and 
shattered into irretrievable dust her spired cathedrals 
that were her ancient glory and pride. With a wanton 
disregard for life and neutrality, ship after ship was 
sent down into the depths of the sea until the cries of 
our dying brothers, of your blood and mine, rose 
trumpet-tongued to God for justice. Pledge after 
pledge solemnly given to our nation was publicly 
revoked, the most sacred rights of our nations were 
arrogantly, violated, while treaties became mere scraps 
of paper. 

Thus were we forced into war not through a sordid 
desire of aggression, not to encroach upon the sacred 
rights of others, but solely “for the right to live and 
be free and for the sacred rights of men everywhere.” 
We could not without sacrifice of national honor refuse 
to take up the gage of battle, repeatedly and deliber- 
ately thrown at our feet in the sight of the whole 
world. We must halt the march of death and open to 
the world the floodgates of life, that glorious life of 
liberty which we ourselves have so long enjoyed. 


Nor must we act through a motive of hate. An 
appeal to hatred would but dishonor the flag. Justice 
must be our motive and justice alone will win the war, 
for God is with justice. 
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GENEROUS RESPONSE TO NATION’S CALL. 


Was ever a more generous response to a call to 
arms? See it in the proud flash of the eye, the sure | ° 
step, the squared shoulder of you and of every volun- | 
teer and conscripted man in the army and navy today. | “ 
The mailed hand of a despotic government was not A 
needed to call you forth. The summons was of God, | ™ 
and disobedience to that summons would have been | th 
on your conscience. 7” 

See it in the rich and the poor who, out of their 
abundance or their poverty, subscribed their share ] tO 
towards winning the war. They know that every | 54 
bond was an answer to the challenge. They know | ©° 
that every bond was as sacred as a soldier’s grave. th 

Was honor buried, as they said, in the graves at Ey 
Bunker Hill? I stand today besides those graves, § tO 
green-sodded, wet with the dews of countless morns. § £0 
Upon their hallowed breasts has shone a century’s [| Wl 
suns. They who fought the good fight sleep there | ™ 
below long lines of white marble shafts, stones | th 
stretching far into the distance until the eye is | ™ 
wearied, and carved upon each stone the immemorial | 4S 
word: “Unknown.” But are these dead? They are }1™ 
not dead. Underneath the dead ashes of years I see } 40 
the spark fan into a flame and from out the handful | dic 
of dust o’er each grave it mounts, and like a ray of 
God’s own inspiring love it leaps from mountain to 
valley, from hamlet to city, and to the four corners 
of our land. And, as it passes on its way, I see the 
eyes of men light up with a new light and I see their 
arms stiffen as with steel and I hear their voices pro- 
claim with a loud cry: “It is the voice of the dead. 
It is the spirit of our fathers. They live again and 
their spirit shall sustain us. To arms! God wills it! 
God wills it!” 


SACRIFICE OF Matp AND MOTHER. 

I see the light of sacrifice shine in the eye of maid 
and mother as through tear-blinded eyes they smile 
upon their sons and their brothers and their. sweet- 
hearts as they march down the road and up and across 
the hill and on to the sea and across to where in cold, 
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inhospitable trenches they will fight for home and love 
and native land. 

Ah, friends, was ever land more worthy of man’s 
love than this? ’Tis a land where God is a real force 
in the thoughts and strivings of men. Our Republic 
was founded by men who believed firmly in God and 
His ever-guiding Providence. The sublime Declara- 
tion of Independence that “All men are created equal, 
that they are endowed by their Creator with certain 
inalienable rights,” means God. 

Every message of our Presidents means God. Wash- 
ton’s “Religion and morality are indispensable 
supports to the nation,” means God. Wilson, in his 
counsel to his people to set aside a day of prayer for 
the success of war on Good Friday of 1917, means God. 
Every oath of allegiance and office, from the President 
to the humblest office-holder in the land, means God, 
for God’s guiding hand is besought. The very coin on 
which we engrave the motto: “In God We Trust,” 
means God. The custom in the fruitful autumn of 
the year of turning in praise and thanksgiving to “Al- 
mighty God for His every blessing and mercies to us 
as a nation,” means God. In our public gatherings the 
invocation of His blessing means God. In our Senate 
and halls of legislation the prayer for light and bene- 
diction upon all our deliberations means God. 

Was ever land more worthy of man’s love than this? 
Freedom of conscience and worship is accorded every 
one. We leave to man and his conscience the pursuit 
of his ideal of goodness. It matters not how many 
religious creeds flourish in the shadow and protection 
of our flag. There is through them all one united 
Americanism, one patriotism, one loyalty to flag and 
country. 


CaTHOLIC BLoop CRIMSONS THE FLAG. 


With welcoming arms and fostering care our Gov- 
ernment has received our Church. Hunted like wild 
beasts, persecuted and cast out from alien lands, where 
to be a Catholic was to be a felon and where to harbor 
a Catholic was a crime, we came to America and 
America rejoiced at our coming. Our priests were 
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encouraged, our nuns revered. They all found here a 
home with its protection and in return were asked only 
for devotion and loyalty to the nation. 

And well have we made return for this freedom 
granted us. Catholic hands signed the Declaration of 
Independence. Catholic brains and Catholic brawn 
aided materially in the upbuilding of the nation. Yes, 
and Catholic blood has deepened the red of our flag. 
Today, though we are one-sixth of the population, 
Catholic men number almost one-half of the army and 
navy that defend the nation’s honor. Just as the 
army, led by the Catholic Cardinal Langton and the 
English barons, wrested from an arrogant king the 
Magna Charta of modern liberty and inscribed on their 
banners that they were the army of God, so you and 
your comrades, fighting for the defense of your God- 
given liberty against injustice, can emblazon on your 
banners the arms of God, for you are standing against 
foul injustice and for the triumph of God’s democracy. 

Was ever land more worthy of love and devotion 
than this? Its cardinal principles are the dreams of 
centuries fulfilled. We believe that all men are free 
and equal before God and all alike the object of His 
overshadowing care; equal in nature and therefore one 
and the same before all just law; equal and free in the 
full protection and safeguarding of personal rights. 


Oxp Grory Stitt UNSULLIED. 

We deny the Divine right of kings. We deny that 
the king is above the law. He rules by virtue of his 
people, and if unworthy of his trust can be impeached 
and deprived of his throne. We hold that civil authority 
is but participation in Divine authority. These are 
our principles and ideals of government. 

And our actions have not belied our principles. Upon 
our flag there is no stain, no unlawful aggression wrote 
its history on that flag, or smeared a way across its 
fold. No cries of vengeance rise up out of the sea 
to smite the conscience of the nation, no carrion birds 
are feeding on the dead carcasses of men done to death 
unjustly by our arms. 

In this great war for so worthy and glorious a land, 
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with such sublime, God-like principles, we Catholics 
look up to the Great Leader who stands back of our 
President, a higher power back of our cause, a Divine 
Leader, Emanuel, God with us. His name spells 
victory. He it was who first challenged pagan 
autocracy with the eternal principles of true 
democracy. He bade the slave hold up his head, for he 
had a soul as well as Caesar. He struck the fetters 
from off the wrists of the shackled. He waged war 
against the injustice of men and kings. So do you, 
brother soldiers, in a newer world. 

He endured sacrifices to break the heart of man, so 
will you. He suffered bitter separation from His 
Mother and home and all He loved, so will you. He 
was racked with fasting and cruel lacerations, gaping 
wounds, imprisonment and torture, so will you. He 
went to His death with mocking cries in His ears, but 
with a smile on His face and His breast to His enemies, 
so will you. He shed the last drop of His blood that 
men might live and be free, so will you. 


“In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across f 

° the sea, ‘ 

‘ With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you 

. and me. 

e As He died to make men holy, let us die to make ; 
men free. 


While God is marching on.” 





t “Go FortH, CHRISTIAN MEN!” 
s 
d Go forth, then, my men, under His leadership. Bear 
y aloft the flag of your country, your flag and my flag, 
e yes, God’s flag. It symbolizes a life of truth, of honor 
and of freedom. Its red is for the rich, red blood 
n which fell from Warren’s wounds at Bunker Hill, 
e which stained the ice on the Delaware and the snow 
ts at Valley Forge and now crimsons the fields and the 
a. trenches of Flanders. Its white proclaims the pure 
is ideals of our hearts and souls with justice shining 
th through its every fold. Its blue, boundless as the skies 


above, tells of our dreams and our ambitions. Its 
stars attest our people’s constant purpose that the 
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world shall share our God-given right to breathe the 
air of liberty, to share in the good things of life, to 
serve God as conscience dictates. 

Go forth, I say, in God’s name and bring back that 
banner unstained. Day after day our prayers shall 
rise like incense to the great heart of God that His 
Angel of Battle shall be by your side to make valiant 
your soul, to strengthen your arm, to confound your 
enemies, that His Angel of Comfort shall breathe new 
strength into your wearied limbs and if, perchance, 
the deadly bullet shall find its resting place within your 
body, that His Angel of Healing may caress you, cure 
your wounds and send you back to fight again for God 
and country. 

Go forth, Christian men. They are calling to you 
from the fields of France. They are waiting for you 
in the trenches. They are holding the enemy till you 
come. Go forth, Christ is with you! Victory will be 
yours! God wills it! God wills it! 


The Cross at Neuve Chapelle 


THoMAS TIPLADY. 


Reprinted with Leave from the April “Atlantic Monthlv.” 
The Paper is a Chapter of “The Soul of the 
Soldier,” Published by the Fleming 
H. Revell Co., New York. 


HE war on the western front has been fought in 

a Roman Catholic country, where crucifixes are 
erected at all the chief cross-roads to remind us that, 
in every moment of doubt as to the way of life, and on 
whichever road we finally decide to walk, whether 
rough or smooth, we shall need the Saviour and His 
redeeming love. We have seen a cross so often when 
on the march, or when passing down some trench, that 
it has become inextricably mixed up with the war. 
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When we think of the great struggle, the vision of the 
Cross rises before us; and when we see the Cross, we 
think of the processions of wounded men who have 
been broken to save the world. Whenever we have 
laid a martyred soldier to rest, we have placed over 
him, as the comment on his death, a simple white cross 
which bears his name. We never paint any tribute 
on it. None is needed, for nothing else could speak 
so eloquently as a cross—a white cross. White is the 
sacred color in the army of today, and the cross is the 
sacred form. In after years there will never be any 
doubt as to where the line of liberty ran that held 
back the flood and force of Germany tyranny. From 
the English Channel to Switzerland it is marked for all 
time by the crosses on the graves of the British and 
French soldiers. Whatever may be our views about 
the erection of crucifixes by the wayside and at the 
cross-roads, no one can deny that they have had an 
immense influence for good on our men during the 
war in France. 


The experience of many a gallant soldier is expressed 
in the following Belgian poem: 


I came to a halt at the bend of the road; 
I reached for my ration, and loosened my load; 
I came to a halt at the bend of the road. 


O weary the way, Lord, forsaken of Thee, 
My spirit is faint—lone, comfortless me; 
O weary the way, Lord, forsaken of Thee. 


And the Lord answered, Son, be thy heart lifted up; 
I drank, as thou drinkest, of agony’s cup; 
And the Lord answered, Son, be thy heart lifted up. 


For thee that I loved, I went down to the grave, 
Pay thou the like forfeit thy country to save; 
For thee that I loved, I went down to the grave. 


Then I cried, “I am Thine, Lord; yea, unto this last.” 
And I strapped on my knapsack, and onward I passed. 
Then I cried, “I am Thine, Lord; yea, unto this last.” 


Fulfilled is the sacrifice. Lord, is it well? 
Be it said—for the dear sake of country he fell. 
Fulfilled is the sacrifice. Lord, is it well? 
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THE Cross INTERPRETING LIFE. 


The Cross has interpreted life to the soldier, and has 
provided him with the only acceptable philosophy of 
the war. It has taught boys just entering upon life’s 
experiences that, out-topping all history and standing 
out against the background of all human life, is a 
Cross on which died the Son of God. It has made the 
hill of Calvary stand out above all other hills in history. 
Hannibal, Caesar, Napoleon—these may stand at the 
foot of the hill, as did the Roman soldiers, but they 
are made to look mean and insignificant as the Cross 
rises above them, showing forth the figure of the Son 
of Man. 

Against the sky-line of human history the Cross 
stands clearly, and all else is in shadow. The wayside 
crosses at the front and the flashes of roaring guns 
may not have taught our soldiers much history, but 
they have taught them the central fact of history ; and 
all else will have to accommodate itself to that, or be 
disbelieved. The Cross of Christ is the center of the 
picture for evermore, and the grouping of all other 
figures must be about it. 


To the soldiers it can never again be made a detail 
in some other picture. Seen also in the light of their 
personal experience, it has taught them that, as a cross 
lies at the basis of the world’s life and shows bare at 
every crisis of national and international life, so at the 
root of all individual life is a cross. They have been 
taught to look for it at every parting of the ways. 
Suffering to redeem others and make others happy 
will now be seen as the true aim of life, and not the 
grasping of personal pleasure or profit. They have 
stood where high-explosive shells thresh out the corn 
from the chaff—the true from the false. They have 
seen facts in a light that exposes things stark and 
bare; and the cant talked by skeptical armchair 
philosophers will move them as little as the chittering 
of sparrows on the housetops. 

For three, long years our front-line trenches have 
run through what was once a village called Neuve 
Chapelle. There is nothing left of it now. But there 
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is something there which is tremendously impressive. 
It is a crucifix. It stands out above everything, for 
the land is quite flat around it. The cross is imme- 
diately behind our firing-trench, and within two or 
three hundred yards of the German front trench. The 
figure of Christ is looking across the waste of No- 
Man’s Land. Under His right arm and under His left 
are British soldiers holding the line. Two “dud” shells 
lie at the foot; one is even touching the wood; but 
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. though hundreds of shells must have swept by it, and 
y millions of machine-gun bullets, it remains undam- 
. aged. Trenches form a labyrinth all round it. When 
. our men awake and “stand to” at dawn, the first sight 

they see is the cross; and when at night they lie down 
s in the side of the trench, or turn into their dug-outs, 
e their last sight is the cross. It stands clear in the 
noonday sun; and in the moonlight it takes on a 


d solemn grandeur. 
I first saw it on a November afternoon when the 


ee sun was sinking under heavy banks of cloud, and it 





” bent my mind back to the scene as it must have been 
ved on the first Good Friday, when the sun died with its 
; dying Lord, and darkness crept up the hill of Calvary 
Lil and covered Him with its funeral pall to hide His 
Ar dying agonies from the curious eyes of unbelieving 
SS men. I had had tea in a dug-out, and it was dark 
at when I left. Machine-guns were sweeping No-Man’s 
he Land to brush back enemies who might be creeping 
en toward us through the long grass; and the air was 
ys. filled with a million clear, cracking sounds. Star- 
Py shells rose and fell, and their brilliant lights lit up the 
he silent form on the cross. 
ve 
Ss Curist AMONG THE SOLDIERS. 
ive For three years, night and day, Christ has been 
ind standing there in the midst of our soldiers, with arms 
air outstretched in blessing. They have looked up at Him 
ing through the clear starlight of a frosty night ; and they 
have seen His pale face by the silver rays of the moon 
ave as she has sailed her course through the heavens. In 
uve the gloom of a stormy night they have seen the dark 


ere outline, and caught a passing glimpse of Christ’s effigy 
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by the flare of the star-shells. What must have been 
the thoughts of the sentries in the listening posts as 
all night long they have gazed at the cross; or of the 
officers as they have passed down the trench to see 
that all was well; or of some private sleeping in the 
trench and, being awakened by the cold, taking a few 
steps to restore blood-circulation? Deep thoughts, I 
imagine, much too deep for words of theirs or mine. 

And when the battle of Neuve Chapelle was raging 
and the wounded, whose blood was turning red the 
grass, looked up at Him, what thoughts must have 
been theirs then? Did they not feel that He was their 
big Brother and remember that blood had flowed from 
Him as from them; that pain had racked Him as it 
racked them; and that He thought of His mother and 
of Nazareth as they thought of their mother and the 
little cottage they were never to see again? When 
their throats became parched and their lips swollen 
with thirst, did they not remember how He, too, had 
cried for water; and, above all, did they not call to 
mind the fact that He might have saved Himself, as 
they might, if He had cared more for His own happi- 
ness than for the world’s? As their spirits passed 
out through the wounds in their bodies, would they 
not ask Him to remember them as their now homeless 
souls knocked at the gate of His Kingdom? He had 
stood by them all through the long and bloody battle 
while hurricanes of shells swept over and around Him. 

I do not wonder that the men at the front flock to 
the-Lord’s Supper to commemorate His death. They 
will not go without it. If the Sacrament be not pro- 
vided, they ask for it. At home there was never such 
a demand for it as exists at the front. There is a 
mystic sympathy between the trench and the Cross, 
between the soldier and his Saviour. 

And yet, to those who willed the war and drank to 
the day of its coming, even the Cross has no sacred- 
ness. It is to them but a tool of war. An officer told 
me that during the German retreat from the Somme 
they noticed a peculiar accuracy in the enemy’s firing. 
The shells followed an easily distinguishable course. 
So many casualties occurred from this accurate shell- 
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ing that the officers set themselves to discover the 
cause. They found that the circle of shells had for 
its center the cross-roads, and that at the cross-roads 
was a crucifix that stood up clearly as a landmark. 
Evidently the cross was being used to guide the gun- 
ners, and was causing the death of our men. 


TRE SAVING Cross. 


But a more remarkable thing came to light. The 
cross stood close to the road, and when the Germans 
retired they had sprung a mine at the cross-roads to 
delay our advance. Everything near had been blown 
to bits by the explosion except the crucifix, but that 
had not a mark upon it. And yet it could not have 
escaped, except by a miracle. They therefore set 
themselves to examine the seeming miracle and came 
across one of the most astounding cases of fiendish . 
cunning. They found that the Germans had made a i 
concrete socket for the crucifix so that they could take 
it out or put it in at pleasure. Before blowing up the 
cross-roads they had taken the cross out of its socket 
and removed it to a safe distance; then, when the mine 
had exploded, they put the cross back so that it might 
| be a landmark to direct their shooting. And now 
| they were making use of Christ’s instrument of 
redemption as an instrument for men’s destruction. 

‘ But our young officers resolved to restore the cross 
' to its work of saving men. They waited till night fell, 
then removed the cross to a point a hundred or two 





‘ yards to the left. When in the morning the German 
4 gunners fired their shells, their observers found that 
, the shells fell too far wide of the cross and they could 
. make nothing of the mystery. It looked as if some 
one had been tampering with their guns in the night. 
To put matters right they altered the position of their 
0 guns, so that once more the shells made a circle sound 
¥ the cross, and henceforth our soldiers were safe, for 
d the shells fell harmlessly into the outlying fields. Nor 
e was this the only time during their retreat when the 
r. Germans put the cross to this base use and were foiled 
e. in their knavery. 


1- When a nation scraps the Cross of Christ and turns 
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it into a tool to gain an advantage over its opponents 
it becomes superfluous to ask who began the war, and 
folly to close our eyes to the horrors and depravities 
which are being reached in the waging of it. 

There is a new judgment of the nations now pro- 
ceeding, and who shall predict what shall be? The 
Cross of Christ is the arbiter, and our attitude toward 
it decides our fate. I have seen the attitude of our 
soldiers toward the cross at Neuve Chapelle and 
toward that for which it stands; and I find more com- 
fort in their reverence for Christ and Christianity than 
in all their guns and impediments of war. 

The Cross of Christ towers above the wrecks of 
time, and those nations will survive which stand 
beneath its protecting arms in the trenches of 
righteousness, liberty and truth. 


Books for Catholic Children 


Compiled by Joun C. REvILLE, S. J. 
Alcott, Louisa May: 
Little Men Little Brown, $1.50 
Little Women i $1.50 
Wholesome, but not without a tinge of puritanism. 
Aldrich, Thomas Bailey: 
Marjorie Daw Houghton, $1.00 
The Story of a Bad Boy x $1.25 
Altsheler, Joseph A.: 
A Herald of the West Appleton, $1.50 
The Horseman of the Plains Macmillan, $1.50 
In Hostile Red Doubleday, $1.50 
The Last of the Chief Appleton, $1.50 
The Riflemen of the Ohio rm $1.50 
A Soldier of Manhattan ? $1.50 
The Sun of Saratoga ; $1.50 


Stirring stories drawn from the great epic of our 
country’s history. : 
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Anderdon, Rev. W. H.: 
The Catholic Crusoe............... Benziger, $0.90 
Andersen, Henry C.: 
POR TO bas vis deen tbs cn i dined Dutton, $2.50 
Ballantyne, Robert M.: 
Snowflakes and Sunbeams........... Nelson, $1.00 
Pea UM I so 5. 5) a elk oc Lies et by $1.00 
TO: LAGOON. 664 cexie cabarets das . $1.00 
Ungava: a Tale of Esquimau Land.... “ $1.50 
Bearne, The Rev. David: 
ee eer Benziger, $2.00 
Charlie Chittywick .........0¢00-: ms $1.00 
The Guild Boys’ Play at Ridingdale Ms $1.00 
Melor of the Silver Hand.......... 7 $1.00 
New Boys at Ridingdale........... 7 $1.00 
Our Lady’s Lutenist............... $s $1.00 
The Ridingdale Flower Show...... a $1.00 
The Romance of the Silver Shoon. . v $1.00 
SNOG CHEE o sancccsn tibia divers . $1.00 
The Witch of Ridingdale.......... Mi $1.00 


Father Bearne has done for the English schoolboy 
what Father Finn has accomplished for his American 
counterpart, held the mirror up to nature and repro- 
duced his many-sided character. 


Bell, Robert S. Warren: 
Tales of Greyhouse................ Newnes, 3s. 6d. 
Bonesteel, Mary G.: 
The Young Color Guard............ Benziger, $0.45 
Sl a PRS ER a $0.45 
Recruit Tommy Atkins............ “ $0.45 
Burnett, Frances Hodgson: 
Little Lord Fauntleroy............. Scribner, $1.25 


The One I Knew the Best of All.... “ $1.25 
Brady, Cyrus Townsend: 

For the Freedom of the Sea........ Scribner, $1.50 

pe | ree 7 $1.50 
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The Patriots Dodd, Mead, $1.50 

On the Old Kearsage Scribner, $1.35 
Brunowe, Marion J.: 

The Madcap Set at St. Anne’s Benziger $0.45 

The New Scholar at St. Anne’s ? $0.85 
Caddell, Cecilia M.: 

Blind Agnes Kenedy, $0.75 

Tales of the Festivals 4. $1.00 
Canavan, Michael J.: 

Ben Comee Macmillan, $1.50 
Catherwood, Mary Hartwell: 

The Days of Jeanne d’Arc Century, $1.50 

Old Kaskasia Houghton, $1.25 
Church, Alfred John: 

The Burning of Rome Macmillan, $1.00 

To the Lions Seeley, 3s. 6d. 

The Story of the Odyssey Macmillan, $1.00 

Two Thousand Years Ago Burt, $1.00 
Clarke, Isabel C.: 

By the Blue River Benziger, $1.35 

Fine Clay $1.35 

Only Anne “ $1.35 

Prisoner’s Years $1.35 

The Rest House . $1.35 

Secret Citadel “ $1.35 


These novels should have been classified in the fore- 
going section. The gifted authoress writes with deli- 
cacy and ease. Everywhere “she manifests a perfect 
mastery of distinguished diction.” Her pages are full 
of sincerely felt enthusiasm “and glow with a very 
definite beauty.” It is pleasant to scale with her the 
heights of human character and to feel the rarified air 
and tonic breezes of lofty ideals. “The plots are com- 
posed with skill, the interest is sustained and the 
characters true to life.” Miss Clarke is one of our best 
Catholic novelists. 
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Clementia, Sister: 


The Quest of Mary Selwyn........ Benziger, $1.00 
UGE | FYOUR 6 BERTY.'. ois sc ccesas ” $1.00 
“In Sister Clementia,” says Father Finn, “a new and 
glorious star has risen in the firmament of child’s 
literature.” He adds that in this Sister of Mercy our 
Catholic girls have found a valiant champion and that 
she knows her girls with an intimacy denied the 
acutest writer of the male sex. 


“Collingwood, Harry”: 


A Middy in Command................ Blackie, 6s. 
Coloma, The Rev. Luis: 

tee POON ENOGS 6 i. 0 hv ticeteacunions Benziger, $0.60 

Oy NT MOINS li isc cctnwccccccual Lane, $0.35 
Conscience, Hendrik: 

ee POP rd Ae Murphy, $0.75 

The Fisherman’s Daughter........ Benziger, $0.45 

POMONA. onc ok ac cneceacede = $0.30 
Copus, The Rev. J. E.: 

As Gold in the Furnace............. Benziger, $1.00 

og eo eee eer re ree ere * $1.00 

The Making of Mortlake.......... 7 $1.00 

Se Ns, 5 on waa bw aes bps beeen ss $1.00 

SONNE: LATORG 6.5 ccc esse caqeecis ye $1.00 

BA ROS BOF ogee ncncissans by $1.00 
Crowley, Mary 

feb Wevervany Git... eek se Benziger, $0.45 
Dodge, Mary Mapes: 

IE, FORENINS. 10 cinin.cs eremece emadls ean Scribner, $2.00 


Dodgson, Charles L. (Lewis Carrol): 
Alice in Wonderland and Through the 
ig  ERTEP EE OTE Macmillan, $1.25 
Classic for young and old. Holt publishes a chil- 
dren’s edition of the “Arabian Nights,” $1.50. 
Donnelly, Eleanor C.: 
The Fatal Diamonds.............. Benziger, $0.85 
A Klondike Pictiic.........ccccee> * $0.25 
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Dorsey, Ella L.: 
Pickle and Pepper Benziger, $1.00 
The Taming of Polly “$1.00 
Edgar, John George: 
The Boy Crusaders Nelson, 1s 
Cressy and Poictiers Ward & Lock, 3s.6d 
How I Won My Spurs r stun “aires pe 
Egan, Maurice F.: 
The Flower of the Flock Benziger, $1.00 
Fenn, George Manville: 
Bunyip Land Scribner, $0.50 
Dick o’ the Fens 7 $1.50 
Menhardoc $1.50 
i $1.50 
Quicksilver $1.25 
Yussuf, the Guide $1.00 
Finn, The Rev. Francis J.: 
The Best Foot Forward Benziger, ey 
Claude Lightfoot 
Cupid of Campion 
Ethelred Preston 
The Fairy of the Snows 
Harry Dee 
His First and Last Appearance 
Lucky Bob 
Mostly Boys 
That Football Game 
Percy Wynn 
That Office Boy 
Tom Playfair 
As a story-teller about boys and for boys, Father 
Finn is something like a Catholic and national institu- 
tion. He has done pioneer work in this line which 
has not yet been surpassed. He knows the American 
boy thoroughly and intimately, and has drawn of 
him in all his moods an interesting and sympathetic 
picture. His books sparkle with humor, with racy 
dialogue, and are bright and sunshiny with the golden 
gleam of life’s best hours, boyhood and youth. They 
teach sincerity, manhood, gentleness, truth, respect 
for authority and purity. They do not preach a 
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“goody-goody” morality, but the sterling virtues of 
life. His boys are real boys; not all angels, but 
thoroughly human in their defects and their virtues. 
These stories have an influence for good that it is hard 
to overestimate. 
Garrold, The Rev. R. P.: 

The Black Brotherhood............ Benziger, $1.00 

Freddy Carr and His Friends....... , $1.00 

Freddy Carr’s Adventures “ $1.00 


see ee eeeee 


Boys’ books of the best type written by one who 
has “been there.” 


Gibbon, Frederick P.: 





Eat: Daputet Vi Oi 6k Routledge, 3s.6d 
The Prisoner of the Gurkas......... Blackie, 5s 
Green, Evelyn Everett: 
A: Clerk of Onford.. . ... 8S i. SRR Nelson, 5s 
CRINGE SCORER oo 0s ck Siesta ten . 3s.6d 
The Castle of the White Wing....... m 1 
In the Days of Chivalry.............. S? .. ae 
Se FO CRORE Rs cc utirvanrct ied * s 
SNE Fee THOS a os isncecscevisccapas “ 
The Sign of the Red Cross........... °% 2s 
EE Die neciiered iineees sh cmase ™ 5s 
Grimm, The Brothers: 
DE I ea cbse sh cceesanbin Lippincott, $1.25 
Hawthorne, Nathaniel: 
eee eee Houghton, $0.25 
ee ie RO ORT Eee Pree 5 25 
Paradise of Children............. 7 $0.25 
Tanglewood Tales ............... ox $2.25 
Three Golden Apples............. Ke $2.25 
Henty, George Alfred: 
By Re GF TRONOE. ccc tcc eccncegseetes Burt, $1.00 
In the Reign of Terror..............-. “ $1.00 
Se NTE o 5k'n 5 cv on taceewaes canaee o ae 
Cor te WORE: 5. 55552553 cues nnn Scribner, $1.50 
One of the Twenty-eighth............. Burt, $1.00 
The Tiger of TaGia....iG.65.0 Bi Scribner, $1.50 
With Clive in India................... Burt, $1.00 
With Lee in Virginia. ..............6-. * $1.00 


With Wolf in Canada * $1.00 


wrens? 
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Heyliger, William: 

Against Odds Appleton, $1.25 
Captain Fair and Square 4 $1.25 
The County Pennant $1.25 
Don Strong of the Wolf Patrol $1.25 
Off Side “ $1.25 
Mr. Heyliger, says Father Finn, is essentially a 
boys’ writer. “He sees nothing but boys; thinks their 
thoughts and fuses himself so dramatically with those 
creatures of his imagination that he becomes a boy 
again and brings back his reader” to the days of 
romance and youth. In presenting a story, “all bats 
and balls and players,” the author teaches the highest 
lessons of honor, self-sacrifice, obedience, self-control 

and loyalty. 


Hinkson, Katherine Tynan: 
For the White Rose 
The Golden Lily 
The Great Captain 
The Queen’s Page 


Irons, Genevieve: 
The Making of Molly Benziger, $0.50 
Kaler, James Otis: 
At the Siege of Quebec Dane, Estes, $1.00 
With Preble at Tripoli Houghton, $1.50 
With Rogers on the “President” Burt, $1.00 
With the Swamp Fox Wilde, $1.50 
With Warren at Bunker Hill Burt, $1.00 
Kingsley, Charles: 
The Heroes Longmans, $1.25 
The Water Babies = $1.25 
Kingston, William H. G.: 
The Three Admirals Dutton, $1.00 
The Three Commanders > $1. 
The Three Lieutenants J 
The Three Midshipmen 
La Motte-Fouqué, F. H. K.: 
Sintram; Undine 
Lang, Andrew: 
The Blue Fairy Book 
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The Green Fairy Book........... Longmans, $1.00 

The Red Fairy Book............. $1.00 

The Yellow Book... «22 ssiaeks ces ? $1.00 
MacDonald, George: 

At the Back of the North Wind........ Burt, $1.00 

The Light. Princess ..04)..623 thinks. “$0.75 

The Princess and the Goblin........ Putnam, $1.75 
Mannix, Mary E.: 

The Children of Cupa.............. Benziger, $0.35 

Compe MVE EE oo take Fo eos os $0.35 

In Quest of Adventure............ “- “GOSS 

Pancho and Panchita.............. ™ $0.35 

NU GR TO. . «wa cece nccccade “$0.35 
Marryatt, Frederick: 

The Children of the New Forest...... Dutton, $1.25 
Mulholland, Clara: 

Dimpling’s Success ..............: Benziger, $0.35 

Linda’s Misfortunes .............. $0.75 


Mulholland, Rosa: 

The Walking Trees and Other Tales. Disiieen $1.20 
Nixon-Roulet, M. F.: 

The Little Marshals at the Lake....Benziger, $0.50 
Sadlier, Anna T.: 


The Mysterious Doorway.......... Benziger, $0.35 

The Mystery of Hornby Hall...... “$0.50 

Pieline Arcner:. . 65. Gis. ea ' $0.35 

NE 5.55555 FEB A URI ° $0.50 
Sandeau, Jules: 

The Sea Gulls’ Rock............... Benziger, $0.35 
Ségur, Comtesse de: 

Adventures of a Donkey.............. Heath, $0.20 
Seton, Ernest Thompson: 

The Lives of the Hunted........... Scribner, $1.75 
Sewell, Anna: 

Weack* Beauty isis s6. 26 Veses wees os Crowell, $0.50 
Schmid, Canon: 

The Cake and the Easter Eggs..... Benziger, $0.25 

The Canary Bard... 2. 66: veces seg, $0.45 

Tien Mate 2... oi. 's en ctdingivns = $0.25 

Godfrey, the Hermit.............. $7 $0.25 


Canon Schmid deserves to be remembered as one of 
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the pioneers in the composition of story books for 
children. 


Spalding, The Rev. Henry S.: 


At the Foot of the Sand Hills...... Benziger, $1.00 
The Camp by Copper River........ $1.00 
The Cave by the Beech Fork....... “ $1.00 
The Marks of the Bear Claws...... . $1.00 
The Sheriff of the Beech Fork...... ? $1.00 


Stories of boyish adventures in old Kentucky, 
stamped with native freshness and raciness. 


Stowe, Harriet Beecher: 


Uncle Tom’s Cabin............... Houghton, $1.50 
Strang, Herbert: 

MP i AR ¥ii Vea Putnam, $1.50 
Brown of Moukden................ $1.50 
Barclay of the Guides................ Doran, $1.25 

Swift, Jonathan: 

Gulliver’s Travels (Colum)........ Macmillan, $2.00 

Taggart, Marion Ames: 

Blissylvania Post Office............ Benziger, $0.35 
By Branscome River.............. “$0.35 
Jack Hildreth on the Nile.......... « $0.50 
Loyal Blue and Royal Scarlet...... “$1.00 
Three Little Girls and Especially 

MN iis ko eo was Abas Rael bs Medea Ge ° $0.35 
Treasure of Nugget Mountain..... “ $0.50 
Winnetou, the Apache Knight..... “ $0.50 

Waggamann, Mary T.: 

SOCK AF. AUOTM. wc cece ricccddvcees Benziger, $0.35 
DE SUED 6 Sv oscecccesecessde’ $0.35 
The Playwater Plot............... “$0.50 
The Queen’s Promise.............. “$0.50 
The Strong Arm of Avalon........ “ $1.00 
The Transplanting of Tessie.. ..... “ $0.50 
The Ups and Downs of Marjorie... “ $0.35 

Wiseman, Nicholas Cardinal: 

The Lamp of the Sanctuary........ Benziger, $0.25 

Yonge, Charlotte: 

The Prince and the Page......... Macmillan, $1.25 
The Lances of Lynwood.......... ° $1.25 


Unknown to History............. * $1.25 





